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I've wandéred through the villnge, Tom,
Along with Anno Lee,
To listen to the moeking-bird,
In thie cottage by the sen,
Held’s bay mare can’t be beat
While coming througl the rye;
Let me Kiss hilin for his mother,
Bays tho splder to the fiy.

The colored glrlsand poor old Ned,
Now swell the Notional song,

I'd offer thie this hand of mine—
But take your time, Miss Long.

I'm lonely sinee my mother died—
Bueanna don't you cry;

We're all noddlng throngh the world,
Then root hog, or dle.

Hark! I henr the nngels singlog,
Al ! daddy, be's strock fle;
We're coming, Father Abraham,
Along with Annie Lyle.
The song my mother used to sing,
The wearlng of the green—
The girl T left bhelilnd me,
To-day Is sweet gixteen.

HILDA'S THANKSGIVING PARTY,

IT ENDS IN A WEDDING,

MNTEVER was there a happler maiden

(e AR Mowe as she titted hith.
ey and thither in their newly-fumighed par-
lors, arranging nnd the win.
tlow lh;l]-q'l'il‘«. !n-\\"l_\' deposing tho  orna.
ments, chinnging the position of the otto-

re-nrranging

mans and easy chadrs, brushing away «ach
speck of dust with o fenther duster, amld
ciurelully ;.;-‘-ln'lr'l'ln.':‘ oVilry serap of ravel-
Hngs and lint from the

newly-mide i
pets, singing all the while:
“ Morrily every bosom bouudeth !
Merrily! O Meirlly O
in a manner that at once assured one that
her heart kept time to the music of her
li.]nH.
S Hilda, love, what is all this noise

about? gqueried her father, as he looked
Inughingly in ot the door,

W Oh, father, come fn—como In and see
if parlors ever looked prettior than ours,

Bee!l 1 have put on all the finishing
touches and nm ready to receivo callors, so
be seated ot ones on the sof,”

“AL, 1 understand yon, Hilda, 1 sop-
pose that thonksgiving party is the next
forture in the programmao. "

“ Yeu, futher,” replied IHlda, demurely,
s she drew an direotly before
him; “‘that is tho business before the meet-
ing.”

“OWell, Hilda, we might as well proeced
and have it settlod forwith, 1 suppose
whint is to be, will be.'”

S Then you give youy consent, futher

1 spe no loop hole for osonpe
yield.”

“Hut father, T will not wrge it i you ut
all prefer it othorwise, '

“ No—nao, Hilda ! yon have been a good,
dutiful daughter, nod i6 gives mo pleasure
to grant your rensonnble request.  And
now liers in n trifie bo “help defray oxpen-
sex,’ for 1 suppos: thore most be some at-

ObLonTR,

art

#and  so

tuehod to w0 impovtant o scheme ak u
* thanksgiving party.’
0, father, two fifty-dollar bills ! It i

100 much—pleaso take one of them.'

“ There—thers Hildn, o st spooches,
but eome and ki me, and be as good a
givl as you have been, and Taball bo stis.
ted."

Hilda threw lher anns loviogly around
him, snd pressed hor lps upon his biow,
where wrinkles were gathering, and on his
brown cheele. There wak o bumid light in
his oye, as e voturned hor embrace murs
muring: ** Hoaven bless my darling girl I

No soonger had her father loft, than Hil-
da davoed up stairs to her room, and soat-
Ing hemself ut her small writing-table, sbe
drew from it some delieately perfumed and
tinted note paper, and roon her small white
hand was flitting over 1t as mpidly 05 a
humming-bird's motion when extracting
sweota from the rose or honey-suckle. The

| notes at lnst swére all potined bt one, and
| now Tildn pavsed and Dloshed o little, just
a very Hthle, bat still it was  discernable,
and Hilda knew it and reproved hersell for
the misdemennor by softly saying, * What
a very silly girl Tam!" Then she strove to
be more eollected, took up her pen in a
manner intended to be dignificd, and bent
| over the nnstained paper before her. But
| no—shie was not repdy yet; n emall slip of
[ paper was taken and o namo written which
|rt-mi : “Dr. Norman Wilkder " and now
that the name was in black and white be-
fore her, she reguined coursge, took the
note-paper and peuned the invitation, and
then with n sigh of relief, she dropped it
| into Lhe basket, saying
 There, 1T am glad to have this business
of writing invitations off my mind. To be

sure, there was no himmediate hurry, ns it

will be mone than o woeek from now to
Thanksgiving, but T like to be in season, —
But I believe I am p little weary. Let me

I liwve writton more than threo hours,
: ' take o walk to Dame Gralton's after
Poor little
Bens, I've not geen her for a week."’

| wog-

| dinner, and that will rest me.

In parsnance with her regolvo; after din-
nery,  Hilkde donned Loy street attire, and

hont her steps in the divection of Dame |

Graflten's. humble cottage. She  pansed,
| when #hil: n short dJdistance, to watoh
Besi, who had seated herself’ on the steps,
| apparently to. enjoy the
theugh Inte in Novembwr, the aflternoon
wis more like early Ovtober. The cehild
st with her delicate hands clasped, and
her harge mournful oyes stmined upwards,
as though she was wildly striving to eateh
one glimpse at the boantifl sky nbove hor.
Her long, tlaxen curls had fallen ook from
hor singulndly transparent brow revealing
the exquisite contour of her feitures.—
Hilda stolo noiselessly along to where she
was sltting.

warm sunshine,

Just as she renclied her an
expression of anguish swept over her young
and bowing  upon

murmuored: ** Yes, I am

her hosom, she
blind—), 1

Fanite,

nm

| ¢ "
| ful blue sky, nor the soft
twinkling stis, nor the sweot Hlowers !
if I could dip !"

| RS | AT

| not bear to witness the chilil's distress

Lhe
0,

Mok,  nor

wiid Hildn, softly, for she conld

longer.,

O, TINdn=—dear 1ilda, is
L am 50 gld you have vome, for I was
afrald my heart wins breakiog! 1t is Detter
now;: but Hildn, you do not know what it
is to be blind.  For i your T have come out
every day when I knew the sun was bright-
out, At (it 1 eould just see the sun, but
it has kopt growing davker and darvker, and
to-day, Hilda, though T know it is shining
né bright as ever, it is all night to, me.”

H

you? Oh,

'oor Hilda! how she longed to
one word of hope in the ear of the blind
girl, but she saw nothing to justify her in
doing thus, and 4o sho sat on the step by
her side, her tears falling fast and  silontly
upon her little hand nestling in her own,
At longth Bess said qnictly :

“ Did you ever think you wonld like to
die, Hildn?'"

‘i No, Bess, dear, I do not remember that
I everdid.”

“Waoll, T do very often—very often, and
somotimes T ask God to take me to live
with him. You know, Hilda,
bo o blind little gir] in heaven, 1 was ask-
ing him to tnke me soon when T was look-
ing up into the sky. Hilda ¢
Lecause if it is I will try to walt patiently;
0, it in so dark—so lonesome to be blind!"*

Hildn was still too much pained to ot-
tempt to comfort the child, so she renched

I« it wrong,

who would run in and see Dame Grafton.

T will stay beve alittlo whils, for grand-
mother will be sad when she sees my little
wober faco. I nover Jot her know how
badly 1 feel, Hilda, shonld you ?'*

Hilda entered the eottage, hoping to find
something chieering, but to her suvprise,
Dune Grafton was bending over her work
with tearful eye,

Y Why, grandmother, " exclaimed Hilda,
“1 expocted to find you all smiles, ns us-
ual, but you look as though you have beon
having a ‘real good ory,' as people say."

AL, Hilda, I'm glnd to see you, dear,
for if uny body can speak a word to give
me comford, it is you, It s all for my poor
blind little Bess Lam troubling. The child
ts stone blind now, and I'd made up my
mind to bear it and be patient,as I thought
there was no belp for it.  But just as 1 got
sort of reconciled, aomething must happen
to ke mo feel worse than ever. Yoo soe
day before yestarday, the child was out on
the door-steps, and I was picking up the
bits of chips and dry stufl that had blown
into the grass, when I saw n nice lodking

1 shall Hlltl

her o bhogquot of fragrant Howers, and said |

| |
goentleman eoming along. When he saw

[ Bess he stopped and looked at her, put his
fice close to her eyes, and so stend bwo or
three minntes, Then he beckonwd to me,
and I followed him till wo were out of Hes-
sie's hearing, and he went on asking me all
sorts of questions about her, finally fnish-
el off with saging, “I think the child
might be oured, for it is a sort of oataract!
(I think that was what he suid.) 1 was so
flustered like, I did not know what to say,
and so suid nothing, But he gave me this

| ere little slip of paper, and said if we want-
¢d to see him there's where we'd find
him.

“Did you nsk him how much it would
cost 2" said Hilda.

“0, yes, I asked just that, and he said
something about fifty or a hundred dollars,
Now, Hilda, child, this is what makes me
sick—sick at heart. T've tried and tricd to
think of some way to raise the monoy, but
it's all of no usy, and to-dny U've given up

| ull hopes of ever doing it."

| Tt was evening, and Hilda was seated in
her chamber,

The basket containing the
Hinvitation cards™ stood before her, and in
[ her hand lay the two fifty dollar bills, It
| was evident that a strong, serions struggle
wis going on in her mind.  She took up
one note after nnother, glanced at its con
tents and Tot full “into the basket, At
Inst she had the one she was searching for.
It was the one addressed to Dr. Norman
Wilder!”™ she looked at it long and ear-
nestly.  **No, no,’ she exclaimed, * 1 ean-
| not give it ap ! It will be my only chanoe

it

as he leaves town next week, Then Lilian
Worth will have a party it I do not laye
mine, and will stand a better chance of
winning notice from him than 1T shall.

The girls said they thought his attentions
eqitally divided between Lillan and myself,
but T thought there was u little more hoart
| in his notice of me! But Lilinn is 20 much
more brilliant and beautiful than myself,
and besided an heiress, that T think i ei-

| her.  No—no—1 must not give up having
| my party—but doar litile Bess -¥OH—Yy s |
Dr, Norman
Wilder, and all into the tire, and thus ends

wy Thanksgiving paty.”

I will ! 0 here go the notes

Doubtless my reader has promised what

| wins Hilda's motive in giving up her autici-
i pated  pleasure; and now that it was doeei-

ded in hey mind, there were no doubis—
| no repinings over hor disappointmoent—for
disappointment it was.

“ Father," sho sald, as she followed him
from the breakfast room the following
moming, *I wish to talk with you a mo-
ment,”

< Well, Hildn

what  now, sodd My

breathe | flowe, smoothing her hrown hair from her |

forehend,  ** Did you find one handred dol-
lars did not defray your shopping expenses
| yestorday ' ’
| “Oby no, futher, nothing of that sort:
| bt T just want to ask you if 1 may do us
| I please with the money you gave me 9"’
| “OF courss, love. T have no wish to dic-
tate to you in this matter; but what put
| this idea iuto your head
* Do not usk me, father! T have u very
good reaxon for asking, and you will know
it some time, but not pow,"’

“Well, Hilda, as you ploase.
about that thanksgiving party "'

“Ob, I'vo given that up, nnd please,
fathor ask no gquestions ;** and Hilda glided
from the room before he  hud time
KWor,

*Well, that is o strange freak, surely !
what can the girl mean ? 1 never saw ey
more anxious nbout o thing than she has
been about that party. Women and girls
e plike inexplicable ;" and hore Mr. Howe
loft the house, no wiser for his nu]ilu-ln}'.

When Lilian Worth heard that Hilda
Howe's party was not to come  off, she at
once Issuod cards of Invitation, as Hildn
had premised. A wvery brilliant wiaic it
wiis to be, 8o said the young lndies, and for
a week it made busy tongues and busy
hands, Hilda, though often importuned
as to hey rensons for giving up hor antiolpa.
tarl party, kept her own counsel,
| Hilda called to see the celebmted oculist,

anid found him guite sanguine in his belief
of restoring sight to blind little Bess. He

Informed her that he shonld wish the ohild
| In the house with him during the operation,
and for a week or so afterwards ; and added
she must huve a cheerful fomale friend wigh
ber., The dny set for Bess to go
Thavksgiving, and Hilda bresthed a low
sigh of disappeintment, for she saw this
would prevent her Lilian Worth's
party, and thus she should lose hor last op-

portunity of meeting with Dr. Norman
Wilder.

But how

to an-

| : i |
| of Decoming better acquainted with him,

It was thanksgiving evening, and My,
Worth's parlors wore brilliantly Yghted,
and gay and happy girls were gathering to
enjoy the anticipated pleasure that these
moetings ever bring. There were joyous
shouts of lnughter, strains of musie, foet
tripping lightly through the mazes of the
dance, sallies of wit, beilliant repartee, and
all the many pleasant little things that eon-
spire to make these soclal gathering so  de-
lightful. While all this was going on Hilda
Howe wis keeping watch in a darkened
chamber, over the little suffering Bess.
The operation hid been performed, and
the doctor had pronounced it successful.
Didt Hilda for n moment regrot the sacrifice
| #he hul made? Far from it. Never had
| she been so deeply happy in her life.

|

D, Norman Wilder was all  attention to
Lilian doring the evening, and all joined

l in thinking that he had guite forgotten un-
pretending Hilda Howe, now that he was
thrown more in the socicty of the far more
benutifnl Lilian Worth, and it wis even so.
His mind was about made up to prosecnto
his attentions in that quarter, and once or
twico when left, for & moment with Lilinn

| hotel.  But the time passed away, ns well,
| and Hilda found horself at home ; Beks still
Improving wis restored to her overjoyed
mandmother,

Render, shall 1 stay my pen here or will
you be battor satisfied with my story, if T
glmee over a yeur and give you the con-
conelusion, instend of leaving you to ple-
ture it, Bomehow T thonght when I com-
menced thik it shouldn't be & love story,
but loye has stolen 10 a8 natarally - here on
these pages ns it does into our lives and so
I will tell you all T know of the affair,

1t s Thanksgiving evening again, and
Mr. Howo's parlors are brilliantly lighted
and the guests alresady ave assembled,
nmong whom ocoupying o conspienous po-
sition, are Dame Grafton, In her new  glos-
sy silk, and little Bess—no longer blind |
the principal actors in the dramn of the
evening, nro Dy, Normian Wilder and his
newly made bride—now no longer  Hilda

Howe. Now, vewder, T have told you all
nbout the way it cune to pass that Hilds
Howe's 'l-h'.lnL-ll_:lHn,n_: jll..!]'fll’,r endodl in a

Thankegiving wedding !

ho had almost make confession of his deep |
1
|

intorest in her.

Townrds the lator part of the evening, he
sidd (o Lilinan, **How happens it that 1 do
not see your friend, Miss Hililn Howe, pres-
ent this evening '

S0, T can hardly tell,”

| “shoe is so full of strange
thing about a blind child—I not’ just
kuow what. IHilda is a nice givl, and 1
love her, but she is forever looking up
some forlorn thing, and neglecting her
friends aud hor own duties to help them,
| T think Ler taste in such matters rafher low,

Lilian,
Some-

replied
idens.
ilo

An Tem lor Boys.
It is not nocossary that a boy who lemms
atrado he compelled to follow it all hislife.

Covernor Palmoer, of IMinois, was a coun-

| try blneksmith onee and began his political

oareer as a constablo in Macoupin county.
A cireuit judge in the contvial paurt of TIli-
nois waus onco o tallor,  Thomas Hoyne, o
rich and emipent lawyer of Illinois, was
onee o hook-binder,, Erastus Corning, of
New York, too Tame to do haed Inbor, com-
menced as o shopboy in Albany, When
he applied for employment fivst he was ask-

| There are provisions made for those who
cannot tnke care of themselves, and 1 see
no necessity for our mixing  ourselyes upl

I with them.'

| Thero

tone of Tilinn's

bitterness
it wax evident,

Norman Wilder

wils i slight
volog, wnd

! for the moment, that Dr,

Dlingd! 1 shall nevor, never ses the beauth- | ther of us win the noble st muoger it will be | vt puined ; but he soon forgat it all in

| the lll‘\\lll'ili]]: fuscination of his fair COImn-

ed: “Why, my little boy, what can you
do?" “Can do what Tam bid," was the
angwier,  That secured him a place. Sena-

tor Wilkon,of Massachuseits was a shoemun-
kor. Tharlow Weed, n cnnal boat driver,

Ex-Governor Stone, of Town, wns n cnbi-

| net maker, which trade the lste Hon, Ste-

phen A Dou®Mass also worked at in his
youth., Large numbers of prominent mon

now living have arisen from hinmble 1ife by

paniomn, dint of industry, without which tialent is ns
[« Pather,” said Norman Wilder, Jr., | usoless asa gold coin on a barren island.—
| ns Lo sat in thoir office nt the P——- hotel, i' Work slone makes men bright nmd it does
| *sshat was it youn sanid yvesterday nbout hav- | not alone lh']‘wlu| on the kiud of work yonu
ing performed an operation upon the eyes | have to do swhether you rise or not. 1t de-
| of & Wlind girl 2" i pends on how you do it.
“Well Norman, T said T was about to | ’l-'".th_p“||i:|'-_:-‘l11||-‘ll':ll1‘l|-
do sy and I did, and it proved highly sue- |
{ cossful.  Dy-theby, 1 would like to have | Before the doy of chiloroform there was
you visit my patient, Iam about to gi\--i“ gquiek who  advertised  tooth-drwing
|

her aendl, She has  the sweotest  young

lndy for an attendant that T ever sw—so |

| . +
cheerful, so sulf-possessed during the oper-

ation (for I eould not prevail upon her to
loave) midd withal, so Jady like. Last night
I went to eall on the patient’s grandmother
| to tell e that T thought her little Dess
would seo agnin, and found out the story.
It seéems this young ludy had the promise
of having o Thanksgiving party, and her
father bnd supplied her with funds, aod
she hud gone so far as to write her eards of
invitation when she heard that if means
only could be found, her blind little friend
S50 what,
does the nobile girl do but forego hor antic-
ipated enjoyment, that the child might
have the benefit of an operation. All this
tho old lady told me, and the young lady
little dreams that T have her secret in my
my keeping. 1 tell you she B Womnn
of u thousand, and 1 would be proud to
call her danghter, Norman, my hoy !''

might have her sight rostored,

in

Hildn was setting by Bess, reading softly
from Mrs, Homans' poems, when  the door
opened, nnd Dr, Willder entered followed
by his son, Hilda looked up, and as her
cyid met those of the younger gentloman
the warm, blood mounted w her templos
while Norman, with an air of surprise, ox-
tendod his hiand exclalming :

“* Mins Hilda Howe Lis it possible that 1
have the pleasure of meoting you here?"!

Poor Hilda was deeply embarrassed.
Must It not seem to him that swhe had pur-
posely thrown herself in his way, and if so,
how unmaldenlike. she must appour to him.
She kuew the moment thoy entered, tlint the
Jeind dootor who had so grently interested
himself in Besw, and the young Dr. Wilder,
were fathor and son.  Bhe had not even
honrd the name of Dr., Wilder, the elder.
Sho keomed quite overwhelmed with morti-
fleation, and the doctor obwerving it, took
pisine to turn the attention of tham both to
his patient.

Timo would full us to toll of the joy of
Dame Grafton, as, day-by-day, she receiv-
od more choering accounts from ber dar-
Ting Besw, and it would also fall us to tell
of the many pleasant hours that Hilds
Howe passed in the company of Dr. Nor-
man Wﬂdﬂ, J'-pd‘dq w w at . the

without pain.  The patient was placed in
i chair, and the instrument appliod  to his
fullowed by o rowr
fronn the unpleasantly surprised stfferer.—
“8top,”" oried tha dentist; “compos¢ your-
self.  1told you that I would give you no
pain, but 1 only just gave you that twinge
as A speciman, to show you Cartwright's
method of opomting.” Again the instu-
ment was applied, another tug, another
voar, ** Now, don't be impationt; that is
Dumoerge’s way; be seated and calm,—you
will now be sensible of the superlority of
my method'  Another application, anoth-
er tog, another roar, ** Now, pray he quiet!
That is Parkinson's mode, and you don's
like it; and no wonder.” By this time the
tooth hung by o threiwd; and whipping it
out, the operntor

tooth with s wrengh

oxultingly exelnimed,
“Thatlis my motle of tooth-drawing with-
ot ll.lilj, andd YOul @jre now enabled to com-
paro it with the operations of Cartwright,

Dumerge, and Parkinson,™
A woman says what she chooses
without being abused forit.  She onn take
o nap after disnor while her husband  goes
to work, She ean gointo the street without
being asked to stand treat ab every saloon,
She can stey ot home in thme of wiar, and
get married ngain iF ber husband gets kill-
o, Bho ean wesir comaets i oo thick, aud
other fixings if too thin, Bhe ¢an got a
divoree from ber husband, i she sees one
sho Mkes better. She oan got hey husband
in dept all over, antil he warns the publie
not to trust her on his aceount, But all
theso novounts are balanced by the groat
fact that she cnnnot sing bass, woar o
beard, go sparking, or olimb & tree,

£ The Peubody (Mass) Priss poys:
* Many porsons who have had oocasion to
vinit the Estex depot in this town, have
for some tims past noticed a large dun-
colored dog, who anxiously watches the
passengers as thoy alight, as though seek-
for some partieular person. This dog be-
longed to Mr. Emest 8. Morrill, ove of the
vietlms of the Revero disaster. When
young Mervill left home for tho last time
hin dog left Lim at the dopot, The fuithful
dog still watohen for his maater, who will
nover come back."”




